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MONG the oases of this life are the meetings where we 
annually gather to plan together for the advancement ot 

the Redeemer’s kingdom, There is inspiration in looking into 
the earnest faces, in which the soul life is yearly making its im- 


press more prominent. ‘There is strength in the touch of soul 
with soul. There come vigor and breadth of thought from 
the friction of mind with mind. There is development in the 
added knowledge gained, as each adds something gathered 
from the experiences of another year’s work. Such were our 
thoughts as we left behind the anniversaries of 1887, held in 
Portland, and pressed forward to the work of another year. 

Mother Hills was there, showing how an active mind and an 
absorbing interest in missionary work can stay the ordinary 
ravages of time. The sun stood still for Joshua, that he might 
complete the work before him. May the same be figuratively 
true in our sister’s case. 

The privilege of greeting Ida Phillips was a rare one. As we 
looked into her face, on which the soul had been writing its 
characters during these years of work, we read the story of 
strength of purpose, energy in action, and faithfulness in duty. 
Her presence was an inspiration to us. 
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WOMAN’S MISSIONARY MEETING AT PORTLAND. 


HE anniversary meeting of the Woman’s Missionary Society 
was held on Wednesday afternoon, Oct. 12, with a 
large attendance, the president, Mrs. J. Burnham Davis, in the 
chair. Prayer was offered by Mrs. L. Durgin. Abstracts were 
read from the reports of the corresponding and home secreta- 
ries, Mrs. J. A. Lowell and Mrs. V. G. Ramsey, and a state- 
ment of. financial condition given by the treasurer, Miss L. A. 
DeMeritte. ‘The principal address of the occasion was given 
by Mrs. Mary R. Phillips. We are glad to give our readers 
the privilege of reading it. 

Mrs. E. S. Burlingame followed, with a brief talk. After 
briefly referring to the present status of missionary work, she 
called attention to the obstacles in the way of the rapid Chris- 
tianizing of the heathen. She could only speak especially of one 
of these,—the carrying to heathen lands of intoxicating liquors. 
Utterances were given of missionaries and other prominent 
persons, showing the influence upon the natives of heathen 
lands, when they excuse themselves from becoming Christians, 
on the plea that they do not want to be like those drinking 
people,—referring to the soldiers, sailors, and residents, from 
nominally Christian lands. 

This evil is a fearful one in its influence upon Africa. The 
liquor dealer's agent was quickly on the alert to enter the 
opened avenues into the dark continent. The missionary who 
has followed has found his work made much harder thereby. 
Canon Farrar says * :— 

“That the drink traffic is becoming to Africa a deadlier evil 


than the slave trade, is a statement which may startle some 
readers ; yet it is most certain.” 


He quotes from Sir Richard Burton :— 
“Tt is my sincere belief, that, if the slave trade were revived, 


* See “Africa and the Drink Traffic,” a pamphlet published by the National 
Temperance Society, 58 Reade Street, New York. 
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with all its horrors, and Africa could get rid of the white man, 
with the gunpowder and rum which he has introduced, Africa 
would be a gainer in happiness by the exchange.” 


What a fearful statement for our Christianity to admit ! 
What a disgrace to us, as a nation, that it is true ! 

Again, he quotes from a speech before the members of the 
House of Commons in committee-room, by Rev. J. Johnson, a 
native pastor of the Island of Lagos :— 


“The slave trade had been to Africa a great evil, but the 
evils of the rum trade were far worse. He would rather his 
countrymen were in slavery, and being worked hard, and kept 
away from the drink, than that the drink should be let loose 
upon them.” 


He further quotes, from the Mew York Tribune : — 


“ Perhaps the most striking and in every way shocking case 
cited, is that of the native chief whose clear sight and patriotic 
spirit led him to banish rum from his territory, and whose pro- 
tective measures were made futile by the manceuvres of a 
scoundrelly English trader, who smuggled the liquor into the 
country. Think of the monstrous hypocrisy of so-called Chris- 
tian nations, vaunting themselves on their enlightened civiliza- 
tion, pretending a desire that the Gospel should be carried to 
all peoples, and then invading the dark continent, armed with 
the rum bottle, and in cold blood debauching and ruining its 
people! On the one hand are the missionaries ; on the other 
hand is the rum of Christendom, — free rum against a free 
Gospel !” 

The speaker urged vigorous measures on the part of all who 
would save our country and our Christianity from the disgrace 
heaped upon them by this sad state of things. Work for tem- 
perance, to-day, is work for missions. 

Mrs. Ella H. Andrews spoke in the interests of the Mission- 
ARY HEtper. Mrs. L..Phillips Durgin presented the interests 
of the Ocean Park Bureau, stating that all but $300 of the 
$1,200 which was the price of the Lowell House, purchased 
at Ocean Park by the Bureau, had been secured, and urged 
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the immediate raising of the rest. About $100 were pledged 
before the meeting closed, Rev. J. Lowden acting as solicitor. 

The business meetings of both the Board and Society were 
pleasant and interesting, being progressive in spirit. They will 
be fully reported in the reports published with the December 


HELPER. 
NR 


EDITOR’S ANNUAL REPORT. 
[Published by request of Publication Committee. ] 


OW shall people be interested in missions, unless they are 
taught? How can they be taught, except through the 
spoken word and printed page? How can the word be spoken, 
except by those who have themselves learned? And how shall 
they learn, except they read? 

We are at a point too far advanced in the progress of Chris- 
tianity, to need to spend time in urging our necessity of a mis- 
sionary magazine. Common sense recognizes the fact that we 
can not carry on the work for missions, which we, as a denomi- 
nation, have undertaken, without a medium of communication, 
by means of which we can get glimpses of our mission fields, 
learn what others are doing, and catch inspiration for the work. 

Recognizing the MIssioNARY HELPER as a necessity of our 
life, the next thing which we are impelled to ask is, How shall 
it be made to best serve the needs which call for its existence? 
(1) By furnishing the best and most helpful matter, and (2) by 
reaching the most people. 

It has been the business of your editor to help answer the 
first, and, to some degree, the second of these questions. In 
order for the body to be nourished, people must eat food con- 
taining the constituents needed for nourishment. We can not 
expect muscle to be developed, unless the elements of muscle 
are taken into the body. Neither can we expect people to be- 
come enthused with an interest in missions through our HELPER, 
unless the proper elements are introduced. We have studied 
to do this through calls to action, by information in regard to 
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the progress of missionary efforts at large, by means of news 
from our own fields, through helps for monthly meetings, and 
facts from our own workers. 

We have also sought to develop the muscular Christianity 
needed by the workers, through the Home Department, thereby 
strengthening the work by developing the workers. 

The children have been remembered, by aiming to give to 
them thoughts adapted to their own age. 

As we turn from the past to the future, we can only say, that, 
in the main, the same plan should still be pursued. But we 
realize that variety is an important need in spiritual food, as 
well as in the caterer’s art, and believe that we should do all 
that we possibly can to prevent our readers from feeling that, 
because they have read the HELPER one or two years, they 
know all that will ever be in it. We should study to present 
variety in appearance and in reading matter. We have aimed 
for this in the past. The continued aim will bring results in 
the desired direction. We especially hope to secure more 
variety in reports from ‘“‘ Home Workers.’’ We doubt not this 
will come as the result of patient effort. 

We are grateful to all who have so kindly aided us by con- 
tributing articles for publication. We would especially recog- 
nize the valuable aid rendered by Mrs. McKenney, our West- 
ern home secretary, in securing from Western women articles 
in regard to the work in the different States. 

The Home Department has spoken for itself. It has been 
almost entirely arranged by Miss DeMeritte, and, we are sure, 
has brought to our readers many valuable thoughts from a high 
ideal of Christian living. 

We shall always be grateful for suggestions as to methods 
whereby the HELPER can be improved. We recognize the 
value of criticism. Believing that our mutual aim should be 
one, we earnestly desire that there may be united effort during 
the coming year to make the Missionary HELPER just what is 
needed by our people. 
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CRISES AND CUSTOMS. 


BY MARY R. PHILLIPS. . 
EATH has crept stealthily into our chambers, at the silent 
midnight hour, and, while his fatal shadow was falling on 
one dearer than life, our heart cries have been heard, the 
precious life saved, and we have whispered, “The crisis is past.” 
Again, the stern reaper has come, and transplanted our tender- 
est flower to the garden above; and, as we have folded the 
cold baby hands, a great crisis has come into our souls. Cus- 
tom lost its cruel sway, and we £new “the fashion of this world 
passeth away.” Year after year, we, as a nation, bartered in 
human life. We tore tender babes from their mothers’ fond 
hearts, and, for paltry gold, crushed every humane aspiration, 
till, from every Southern home, and many a Northern one, 
there arose a cry for more than “one dead.” The voice of 
God in the Emancipation Proclamation rang out in that awful 
hour, and the slaves’ crisis was past. 

Woman, bought and sold as a chattel, burned alive, buried 
alive, worst of all, married and widowed in childhood, came and 
went through the ages, which were all dark to her, till, in the year 
1863, in the parlors of the sainted Mrs. Doremus, her crisis was 
past, and through Christendom echoed the cry, ‘“ Woman’s 
work for woman.” 5 

Women prostrate before heathen idols, women bowing at 
fashion’s shrine, or worshiping the American Penates,—the cook- 
ing-stove and sewing-machine,—caught near or distant echoes 
of this grand cry, and lifted their eyes heavenward for help. 
Zenana prisons flew open. Congo Valley, Cannibal Isles, and 
the darkest corners of the earth, caught some bright ray of the 
day just dawning for woman, though her “ hour is yet to come.” 

Time and again’there have been crises in the Church; but 
to-day, with bated breath, we catch the foot-fall of the great 
“Tam,” as he marches through the land, arousing our youth 
to finish and perfect her blessed work. By what a narrow sea 
are they divided from another band stretching out their hands, 
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from heathen lands, for help! Where are the churches ready 
for this overwhelming answer to prayer? Women, what share 
shall we have in the grand opportunities of the age opening 
before us? No motto outside the inspired volume has stirred 
women, like the one, “ Woman’s work for woman ;” and, to- 
day, well may we think of the seven hundred millions of women 
and girls that form one-half the human family. How different 
had been its condition, had social economists, legislators, and 
ecclesiastics, thought more of the influence of these same 
women. Everywhere man has crushed woman by brute force 
or cruel tyranny. Then has she, by her silent influence,—an in- 
fluence beyond the reach of human power, dragged him down, 
too; and now, at the close of this nineteenth century,— 
“woman’s century,”—“ girl life is the cheapest thing in the 
dust-bin of human possessions.” In China, no small propor- 
tion of the girls are destroyed at birth; and in India, whole 
villages are found containing three or four girls only, while one 
boasts, “zo girl has ever lived here.” ‘Traffic in women is 
carried on in both these countries, and there are now 21,000,- 
ooo widows in India, 78,000 of whom are under nine years of 
aye. Mothers, think of your lovely little daughters as widows 
at nine,—slaves for life, and the butt of every insult and indig- 
nity! In brief, strike out of their existence the joy of Christian 
childhood, and fill it with the woe of Hindoo widowhood. Is 
it not more than possible that our specialty, “ work for women,” 
may, at this time, be better served by a broader motto? In 
old India, there are stern legislators to be reached, ere the hu- 
mane act abolishing child-marriage can be passed. Proud 
Brahmans are in the way. Young Bengal in our own field, 
quite equal to young America in intellectual acumen, is drifting 
away, and native reformers even are calling upon missionaries 
to “throw them a rope.” Much of this work must be done by 
the young men now preparing for mission work. Unless 
mothers and sisters sustain these young men, whom a tidal 
wave of holy enthusiasm has swept out of themselves, they will 
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never reach the field. Ebb tide will find them stranded on our 
shores, if earnest women forget their mission to them. Again, 
there are cruel customs creeping into the Church, which are 
paralyzing her own right arm, chief among which is competition. 
To build the grandest church edifice, and fill it with “ wealth 
and culture,” is too often the end sought; while the masses 
are forgotten, and the common tide of humanity, with its 
cheerless current, rushes on unheeded. “Fretted walls and 
long-drawn aisles,” where liveried servants discourse heavenly 
music and heavenly themes, while opulence and culture, with a 
frozen grace, guard the doors from the common man, are 
solemn mockeries,—call them not Christian churches! Arthur 
T. Pierson’s cry, “Oh, for a passion for souls,—a passion that 
will lead us down to the very heart of the men and women who 
never darken church doors,” is one that should thrill us through 
and through. How ordinary mission effort pales into insignifi- 
‘ cance before this sublime passion, when it shall be ours. Many 
a fitting-school to the jail and prison, in which our common 
boys and girls are trained, will be closed. When shall we learn 
that there is a common brotherhood, from which even prison 
walls can not separate us, and that Christ once said, “I was in 
prison, and ye came unto me”? It is not the custom of the 
Church to visit the common prison. O women, one hour by a 
sister “in for life,” here, would lend you a purer light to send 
to zenana prisons. 

In India, women do the heavy, hard work, and men “do” 
the religion. They make the gods, and wake them up with 
hideous yellings, and then put them to sleep in the same way. 
They burn incense, and grind out prayers to these same gods 
from huge machines. Here, one might almost say women 
“do” the religion, A peep now and then behind the curtains, 
after a grand church supper or fair, where tired, worn women 
—the “common ” women—are working on into the little hours, 
to pay off a church debt or “support the minister,” has made 
my soul cry out: “ In the name of humanity, can not Christian 
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ingenuity invent some more humane way to support the Gos- 
pel?” This custom prevails as an offset to another. In India, 
delicate zenana ladies stand behind their lords, and fan them 
while they eat, and are silent in their presence. Here, too, 
woman is silent on one subject,—the family puvrse, and one 
that her thrift and her toil may have filled. Still, in silence she 
sees her lord tighten its strings, and bear it away, and she is 
compelled to “work out extra time” to send a single offering 
to the church. Doubtless these “lords,” on both shores, expe- 
rience a common thrill of manliness, of which we have no con- 
ception ; but the strangest fact is, that women bow to this as to 
a great inevitable. Custom has had them in training for many 
a weary day, and her iron laws must be heeded. “Custom, 
not man, is cruel.” Again, many a woman has, for years, 
moved in “a groove, grown to its area,” and asks for nothing 
more. O women, come up higher, and take broader views. 
Look into the West, where “‘life is so intense, and time so 
potent.” Dr. Strong says: “ Results, in ten years, west of the 
Mississippi, are equal to those of fifty east. Europe is pouring 
her half-civilized hordes into this great section of the country 
at the rate of one thousand souls per day, and many of our 
large cities are now under foreign control. What a field for the 
Christian Church and Christian political economists!” Again, 
look at the Mormon West. Mormon wifehood and Hindoo 
widowhood are sisters. The “social problem” is pressing to 
the front ; and, when we have to fight the wolf at the door, 
three hundred and sixty-five days in the year, we shall solve it 
very much as the Knights of Labor do. Intemperance, with 
worse than death in its breath, is making its way everywhere. 
Solemnly the question comes, “ What can we do?” Mary 
Willard wrote: ‘Place over against the drunkard’s appetite 
and the saloon keeper’s avarice, woman’s undying love for 
home ;” and here comes the little phrase so odious to not a few 
of our noble women,—“ woman suffrage.” We may spurn it 
from our lives, but we shall welcome in its place an “age of 





370 THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 





suffering,” the keenest pangs of which will be woman’s. Your 
rights and mine may in no sense call for our vote, but our re- 
sponsibilities are the same. Our grand old ship of state may 
sail away, manned by semi or whole barbarians, and Custom 
will cry: ‘What is that to thee? Follow thou me.’”’ Custom 
is leading us on to darkness and to death, while conscience 
beckons us to life and light. To-day, we plead with the powers 
below and above, to enforce humane laws, and then shrink 
from the heavy task of helping enforce them, simply because it 
is not our custom, forgetting that our faint hearts are binding the 
only hands that can save us. Yes, the grandest question be- 
fore this nineteenth century is, “‘ What shall women do?” One 
glance at our mission field, and this question comes with new 
force. Blessings, rich and frequent, have been showered upon 
it. But, to-day, there is promise of greater ones ; and, when our 
societies join hands, and one board, composed of the fittest, in 
equal numbers from both the others, shall be ours, then, and 
not till then, will the field be tilled, and the provident foresight 
of the united head will bring the harvest in. In the spirit of 
Christ may we meet our responsibilities in the State and Church, 
at home and abroad, and, lifting our burdens, find them “ on 
pinions.”’ 
a 


FOREIGN AGGRESSIONS IN AFRICA. 


[A paper read at the commencement exercises at Harper's Ferry, by J. J. 
Walters, of Liberia.] 


MUST again beg to submit for your consideration a plea in 

behalf of Africa. It is true much has been talked of and 
written concerning this great country; but so vast are her re- 
sources, that there is still much more to be told of her, much 
more to be done for her, many more prayers to be offered in 
her behalf, before the galling manacles of sin and aggression 
will be stricken from the minds and hearts of her people. It 
is true that the African possesses an aptitude for learning and 
higher civilization. It has been proved that his mind is as sus- 
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ceptible of development as that of any other race. The great 
successes already achieved by consecrated missionaries in that 
land are becoming more and more apparent ; yet Africa is still 
the open sore of the world, needing the balm of Christian influ- 
ence to check and heal. 

I am grateful to and congratulate the various missionary en- 
terprises of the world, for the ardent manner in which they are 
working for the redemption of Africa. But I fear there have 
crept into the fold goats in sheep’s clothing—men whose sole 
object is territory and wealth, under guise of the development 
of Christian commerce, the opening of ways for the travel of 
Christianity. 

A marked feature of the times is the disposition of the chief 
powers of Europe to annex African territory. Great Britain 
and Germany seem anxious to compete with each other in un- 
furling “protection ”’ flags on the shores of the dark continent. 
France and Germany—two bitter enemies—have entered upon 
several friendly agreements with respect to their conterminous 
territories on the west coast of Africa,—agreements which, to 
me, resemble that formed between Pilate and Herod, in the 
crucifixion of Christ. All strategy employed for the extension 
of the African trade and the promotion of industry ought to be 
admired and supported, so long as it does not interfere with 
the rights and liberties of the people. Yea, let Africa forever 
remain in perpetual darkness, rather than for her sable sons and 
daughters to live in the light of civilization under foreign des- 
potism. For centuries nearly all the world has been preying 
upon Africa, unmercifully snatching her children from the land 
of their nativity, to make them serve on foreign soil. Now the 
tide has turned, they are capturing not only the people, but the 
very soil under their feet. If the world finds itself indebted to 
Africa, why not send competent men and women to instruct 
and elevate her people to a higher plane of civilization, leaving 
them to be masters of the situation? Why subjugate them? 

The extent of recent British acquisitions in the basin of the 
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Niger, on the east coast and in the interior north of Cape 
Colony, will attract attention ; but especially noteworthy are the 
large additions made to the possessions of the German empire, 
in the country adjacent to and west of Zanzibar. The posses- 
sions of the German East African Company include an area of 
600,000 square miles, which is equal to the area of France, 
Germany, and Austria. Portugal has placed her Congo pos- 
sessions under the authority of the governor-general of Angola. 
The possible influence of Germany upon the future of Africa 
can not well be overestimated. On the east, south, and west, 
we see her ever ready to found a colony, and to enter into 
treaties with the native kings and chiefs; the outcome of all of 
which is sure to be, sooner or later, the subordination of the 
natives to European power. In the course of one week, re- 
cently, there were laid before the Reichstag no less than three 
treaties, by which chiefs of various tribes on the west coast 
placed themselves and their people under the protection of the 
German empire. Is it reasonable to suppose that the natives 
fully understand the import of the agreements into which they 
appear so readily to enter? I would like to know what right 
any nation has to take advantage of the ignorance of the unciv- 
ilized in this way. There is not an atom of Christianity in it. 
Nothing but a European sham, to hide the deformity from the 
rest of the world! The practice is a piece of absolute injus- 
tice, with not a good motive in it. 

England has in her possession Sierra Leone, Cape Colony, 
Natal, Caffraria, Zululand, and many other minor districts. 
She has, through strategy, recently even seized forty miles of 
Liberian territory, and annexed it to Sierra Leone. The blush 
on the cheek of England, to-day, that leaf she would have torn 
out of her history, is the result of the cruel, unjust Zulu war. 

France continues her aggressive operations about the head- 
waters of the Niger. She possesses Grand Popo and neighbor- 
ing ports. In 1882, Colonel Borgnes-Desbordes planted the 
tricolor upon the banks of the Niger, at Bammakoo, and, in 
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the following year, proclaimed the sovereignty of France over 
that part of the country. | 

Spain, awaking to her own interests, is pushing steadily 
ahead, seizing every available mile of territory within reach. 
She has annexed the coast between Cape Bogador and Cape 
Blanco, both included, and, in the Gulf of Guinea, claims the 
coast line from the Muni Rivers which forms the northern 
boundary of French possessions on the Gaboon, to the Rio 
Campo. 

Aye, it is to be feared that the interest at present felt in 
African discoveries and explorations by European governments 
has profit rather than progress for its chief inspiration. Why 
should not the powers of Europe leave defenseless Africa 
alone, restricting themselves to legitimate commerce? All 
public law is set aside. All the conventional decencies of war- 
fare, all idea of meum e¢ tuum, are put out of sight. A govern- 
ment agent and vessel drop along the coast, and hoist a flag, in 
token that that particular town, no matter what or where it is, 
has ceased to belong to the tribe which has inhabited it for 
centuries, and is transferred to a European power. 

Furthermore, who has ever known Christianity to be pro- 
moted by the introduction of intoxicating liquors into a coun- 
try? And yet, with Germany in the lead, the vilest imaginable 
liquors are being carried into Africa by shiploads, from almost 
every quarter of the civilized world. In the ship on which the 
Rev. Mr. Day and wife sailed to the scene of their labors in 
Africa, there were in the hold over ten thousand gallons of 
New England rum, which sold on the coast for one dollar a 
gallon, in exchange for palm oil, rubber, cam wood, and other 
produce common to the country. Mr, Day says he has seen 
landed from one steamer, at a single port, ten thousand cases 
of gin, each containing twelve three-pint bottles ; and this was 
but a drop in the mighty inflowing tide. Unhappily, gin and 
rum are the commodities most in favor with the African, and 
therefore the spectacle is awful to contemplate. In South 
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Africa, gin and brandy are “destroying the good the Gospel 
has done for the Basutos.” Rev. A. Mabile says: “ Brandy is 
being literally Joured into South Africa. All the chiefs have 
become drunkards, with one or two exceptions.” 

Another appalling scene in the drama of foreign aggressions, 
is that some of the Europeans are actually dealing in slaves, 
either directly or indirectlyy Mr. Stanley reports that, on his 
recent tour along the Upper Congo, he discovered a camp of 
2,300 slaves, principally women and children, and that this 
supply had been secured by the burning of one hundred and 
eighteen villages, and the devastation of forty-three districts. 

Well, how are these evils to be remedied? I know of but 
one way. It is this: Let the millions of Africans who have 
been torn from their native land grasp and assimilate the supe- 
rior wisdom of the white man, and go out, in the name of God, 
to re-capture their fatherland. Let them learn to carry on all 
of the necessary enterprises of civilization,—build bridges, con- 
struct arches, rear columns, erect buildings ; be qualified to or- 
ganize civilized communities, to cultivate the soil, build cities, 
engage in trade, regulate commerce, make laws, and enforce 
authority. The man constitutionally adapted for the develop- 
ment of Africa is the African himself. This fact is universally 
recognized. 

Do not stop in Liberia alone in your emigrations, but let a 
thrifty, intelligent band of thousands go and take possession of 
the rich and beautiful Congo Valley. Go forth with the arts of 
industry and science at your command, and, in opposition to 
the European traders, commence business on an extended 
scale, defying any nation to encroach upon your heaven-given 
rights. Every foot of land, from Cape Bon on the north, to 
Cape of Good Hope on the south, and from Cape Guardafui on 
the east, to Cape Verd on the west, is by right yours. 

Return, O exiles, to the land of your fathers, and take abso- 
lute control of every inch of ground on that continent. The 

time has come when you should aim to stand abreast of the 
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most powerful nations of the globe. But, believe me, Africa is 
the only place where you can do this. Therefore, standing in 
the full stature of consecrated manhood, in the name of the 
Great Captain, I call upon all the colored phalanxes of America 
to fall into line, and march with me to the scene of action. 
Then, and only then, will we be a people, and have a name 
among the children of men. 


+--+ 


A COLORED TEACHER, AND HER SCHOOL. 


[The following is an extract from the address of the president of the Presbyterian 
Woman’s Home and Foreign Missionary Society.] 


BRIGHT young girl was instructed in schools founded 

and carried on by the Board of Missions for Freedmen. 
As she advanced in Christian knowledge, the longing grew in 
her heart to go to Africa, that she might tell the glad tidings to 
those who have never heard of Jesus. But, while she waited, 
another door was opened before her, among a very ignorant 
class of colored people, near her own home, in South Carolina. 
After teaching seven months in this school,—which gave her a 
walk of six miles daily, up and down hill, with three creeks to 
cross on the way,—she wrote the following letter :— 

“‘T have been desirous of going to Africa; but, since I have 
been here, I am persuaded I have seen as much of heathen liv- 
ing as though I had been in the country of the Hottentots. I 
have almost lost sight of Africa, Hayti, and other heathen lands. 
I shall wait until I have seen the redemption of these people on 
this side of the ocean, before going to those on the other side. 
Shall I tell you how I came to be here? After returning home 
from the school which I had been attending, I happened to 
meet the school commissioner, and he asked me to take this 
school. I promised him that I would; but, not long after, I 
met a man who lived in the neighborhood, and he told me that 
I had better make up my mind to go to Africa at once, rather 
than go down there on the government land to teach. He 
said it was useless for me to go, for the people had met to- 
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gether, and decided not to send their children to any school 
teacher, white or black. What now was I to do? I went 
home feeling sad, knowing that my parents would not be will- 
ing for me to go to such a place. I told them just what the 
man had said, and they objected to my going. But I begged 
them to permit me to go. They knew I had thought of going 
to Africa, and here was heathen Africa in our own land. 
Finally, they consented, and I set out on my weary journey, 
which did not end till late at night. The next morning, I 
asked the lady where I staid to direct me to the school-house. 
She said they had no school-house, but there was an old empty 
log hut where she heard they intended to locate a school. I 
got her to go with me, and, just before getting there, I picked 
up a little half-naked girl, and carried her with me to the little 
miserable hut. I went in, and found thatthe hut had been 
used for prayer-meetings. There were logs lying about for 
seats. I sat there awhile, and soon found that the people 
meant to be as good as their word in regard to sending their 
children to school. I opened the school, however, with that 
one child which I had picked up by the way. I knelt down 
and prayed, and then sang, ‘ Pass me not, O gentle Saviour.’ 
I took this child and went to four or five houses, and begged 
the people to send their children to school next day. Some 
said they would, and others that they would not. I went back 
to the house where I was to board,—some three miles away,— 
very sad, and not a little tired. What was my surprise, the next 
morning, on arriving at the school hut, to see seventeen little 
savage-looking children, with their parents along with them! 
The children’s clothes—or the one piece they wore—were act- 
ually pinned on with thorns. I shall not tell you how I met 
them, as I hope to write again soon. I gotalong rather roughly 
for the first two weeks, but after that my school numbered 
seventy-six, and the Sabbath-school from thirty-six to forty 
every Sabbath. The gveaiest need now is books and papers 
for my day and Sabbath school.” 
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The following year she wrote thus about her school :— 

“Had any one from the North, who knew nothing of a slave 
State, passed through here two years ago, he would have had 
little hope for these people and their children. The men would 
actually come to church in clothes which looked as though they 
had not been washed for weeks, with no coats on, and in their 
bare feet. The women, of course, corresponded with the men 
in their untidy dress, and all chewing and smoking around the 
place of worship. I wish I could picture just how they looked 
and acted when I first came among them. The change has 
been wonderful, for so short a time. You may still, now and 
then, find a man who comes to church without his coat, but not 
one without his shoes. The women will wash their clothes on 
Saturday night, if necessary, that they and their children may 
come clean to Sabbath school. I was afraid, at first, to tell the 
old people about coming to church in their untidy clothes, and 
so I spoke, through the children, to the old ones, about cleanli- 
ness. ‘Ihe little hut which I spoke of can bear that name no 
longer, fur I have patched it up with pieces of planks and logs, 
and a little mud, too, so that it is almost comfortable now. I 
wonder how I wintered in this miserable open place, with from 
seventy-six to eighty scholars, and no fire except what I had 
kindled outside in the yard, so that the children could warm 
their little bare feet as they passed in and out, for one-third of 
them had no shoes. I have managed to get a little stove for 
this winter, and had it put up. Last week, a number of the 
children and myself were caught in a rain-storm, and when we 
reached the school-room, we looked as though we had been 
immersed, and it was cool enough for November. I made up 
a fire ia the stove. The children had never seen a stove be- 
fore, and they stood off and looked on with as much astonish- 
ment as the natives did at Columbus, and asked all sorts of 
questions about it, which I took pleasure in answering. 

“When I came here, there was not: one child who knew the 
alphabet ; now, many can read and write. I have a splendid 
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Bible-class, but only three Bibles among them, which we pass 
’ from one to another, till all in the class have read. You will be 
surprised when I tell you that these children have learned to 
read without books. I had one Appleton’s First Reader, and 
a small blackboard, and would print each lesson on the board, 
and round the room on the old black plank which had been 
used to stop cracks. Then I would call up fifteen or twenty 
scholars, and go over the words two or three times. It cer- 
tainly was surprising how the children would recognize the 
words on the board. By the time their parents were able to 
get a few books, I had no trouble whatever, for they would 
recognize the words in the books, as they had done on the 
board. There were thirty little Readers sent to the children 
last week, which were received with many thanks. I wish I 
had room to tell what each child said. I am sure it would 
have made you weep for these little seemingly castaway chil- 
dren ; but my Father sees them, for his Spirit is now evidently 
at work among them. I have about ten old persons in the Sab- 
bath school,—one old man seventy-eight years of age, who sits 
and laughs and cries at the same time, and every now and then 
cries out: ‘De Lord be praised! Did I ever spect to see dis 
day! Oh, glory! my soul feels new!’ I stop talking till the 
old man quiets down. The women, too, say ‘Amen, amen!’ 
while I am reading to them. I think of having the old people 
meet at a different hour. A greater part of them believe in 
dreams and visions in their religion, and I think I can teach 
them better by having them alone. A more superstitious people 
I have never seen, and I do not think one can anywhere be 
found.” 

This teacher is now the wife of an honored minister, and is 
truly a helpmeet for him in the good work which he is doing 
for his race. 
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THE mother’s heart is the child’s school-room.— Henry Ward 
Beecher. 
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MISSIONARY COSTUMES. 


RecerPts during the past month for collection of costumes 
are as follows :— 


—— Pond Street church, Providence, R. L.escscesecscccceeees —~* 00 

Cass and Berrien Q, M., DONO «<5 6 icin tn 0054 <4 4dsiden' doce Sine cide’ 

Auxiliary, Park Street church, rovidence, R. Lessccesee coccccccees : ~ 
Total. .ccccccccccccccccccccccccccvecccsccscesssscseccsseesescesess $4-00 


The costumes now ready, for “Sowing Light” and “The 
Little Red Box,” prove to be in such demand that it is advisa- 
ble that societies desiring them should send their orders as long 
in advance as is possible. As fast as we are able, other exer- 
cises will be furnished with costumes. 

Kate J. ANTHONY, Chairman. 

go Summer St., Providence, R. J. 


——___—_.4-—-¢— 


An exchange has the following: “Ten things necessary to 
make a successful missionary worker : 1. A good compass—faith 
in the work to be done. 2. A strong staff—prayer. 3. A lan- 
tern—knowledge. 4. A pair of glasses—the power to see the 
right thing to do. 5. A pair of stout shoes—energy and perse- 
verance. 6. A good time-piece—patience. 7. A sling with 
small stones—facts and arguments to answer objections. 8. A 
few kindlings—the divine promises. 9. Some fragrant ointment 
—tact. 10. A few spices—enthusiasm.” 





2-> 
a a 


On moonlight nights, the people in Cuba betake themselves 
to the balconies, or carry umbrellas, They are more afraid of 
the rays of the moon, than of sunstroke, or the fevers that breed 
in the fetid atmosphere. Every lunatic, every deformity, every 
distemper or bilious attack, is charged to the innocent moon ; 
and, while the Cuban refuses to drain his city or clean his 
streets, he will never permit himself, or any one over whom he 
has control, to be exposed to the malignant moonlight.—J/s- 
stonary Outlook. 
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FROM THE FIELD. 





PLUCK, PATIENCE, AND PERSEVERANCE, ILLUS- 
TRATED. 
BY S. P. B. 

U-LAR-DI is the wife of Joseph Odel, one of the Bible- 

school students. She is a Santal, and, like many Santal 
_ women, takes her full share in ruling the family. She is in the 
lowest class of Bible-school women, but is doing her best to get 
beyond it. She brings her two little children ; and, from the 
time her lessons begin, till they are done, it is one continued 
vigorous fight to keep her book in her hand. As soon as she 
gets seated in the mat, the year-and-a-half-old begins to clamor 
for the food which only his mother can give him ; and, after 
pushing and pulling and pinching her, and crying at her a good 
while, and getting very angry, he gains his point, and in a min- 
ute makes it plain that all he wanted was to gain his point ; and 
he goes on wriggling and fretting, making it still harder for the 
indomitable little mother to hold her book and read. She 
keeps her tenacious grasp, however, sometimes holding it out 
at arm’s length, and having to stretch her body sidewise to see 
her words. 

Meanwhile, the three-year-old will be getting into trouble, and 
the younger one will be put down, under protest, for a more 
pressing case. My plucky pupil never loses her patience or the 
tenacious grasp of her book, and never relaxes for a moment 
her vigorous and somewhat successful efforts to learn her les- 
sons. And so, in spite of all opposing things, she gets on, com- 
ing every day to her school, with a cheerful, determined face, 
and evidently enjoying it. 

Du-lar-di belongs to a heathen family, who did not want her 
to marry a Christian; but she had her own way, and married 
forlove. She is proud of her husband, who is the first in his 
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class, and she seems to have an ambition to become an intelli- 
gent helpmate for him. 


Does this little sketch contain a lesson for anybody in the 
home land? 








HELPS FOR MONTHLY MEETINGS. 





Supjecr, Africa.* 
Read Psa. 68; 31; Isa. 42: 1-16. 

Through whose efforts has Africa been opened to the entrance 
of missionaries ? 

What cause for regret have we, on account of the course of 
European nations ? 

Give an account of the movements of the Germans. The 
English, ‘The French, The Spaniards. 

What is the most alarming fact connected with the present 
condition of things in Africa? 

Why is this introduction of intoxicating liquors a disgrace to 
Christianity ? 

Give extracts from statements made by Canon Farrar. 

What, then, is the duty of Christians of America, in dealing 
with the liquor traffic ? 

Are there any remnants of slave-stealing in Africa? 

State any facts of interest connected with the introduction of 
Christianity into the country. 

Sing, “‘ Jesus shall reign, where’er the sun.” 

oe 

MIssIONARIES have done more for the literary world than all 
the societies and institutions of the earth. In the past eighty 
years, they have formed, and reduced to writing, over forty lan- 
guages.— Baptist Missionary Magazine. 








* Answers to many of the questions will be found in this number of the 
HELPER. 
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WORDS FROM HOME WORKERS. 





The amount of matter at present crowding for admission to the HELPER, 
obliges us to condense and leave out much matter sent for the Home Workers’ 
Department, We find it impossible longer to insert the programmes of local 
auxiliary meetings. There are so many Y. M. and Q. M. reports, that must of 
course take precedence of the local, that we are sure our readers will see the 
wisdom of this decision, and send us such brief items of interest as they can, in 
regard to the auxiliary meetings, without giving the detailed programmes. ] 


MAINE. 


The Cumberland Q. M. held its August session with the 
church at Groveville, in connection with which the W. M.S. held 
its quarterly session. Both sessions were more than usually in- 
teresting and profitable. At the business meeting, a plan was 
proposed and favorably considered, of selecting some woman to 
visit our churches, and endeavor to create an interest in mis- 
sions where none exists, and also encourage the weak ones. A 
public meeting was held Wednesday afternoon, the prominent 
features of which were the reading of a paper from Mrs. J. L. 
Phillips, by Mrs. Tukey of Windham, Me., and an address by 
Miss L. A. DeMeritte of Dover, N. H., to which we listened 
both attentively and profitably. (Sisters, if you want a good 
missionary meeting, invite our treasurer.) After Miss DeMer- 
itte’s address, a collection was taken, which, together with some 
contributions afterwards, amounted to $19.67. The meeting 
then closed with a benediction. 

Mrs. Eupocia E. Coss, Sec. 


A missionary meeting was held at the North Lebanon church, 
in connection with York Co. Q. M., Sept. 7, at 7:30 P.M. The 
recitations by the “ Willing Workers” were very helpful. An 
interesting address was given by Mrs. V. G. Ramsey, and a 
collection was taken. The claims of the “ Reminiscences,” 
HELPER, Morning Star, and normal Sunday-school courses, 
were presented by others. Three subscriptions for the HELPER 
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were received. Normal leaflets were distributed, from some of 
which we have received pleasing reports. 
Mrs. AppiE B. WEBBER, Q. M. See. 
New HAMPSHIRE. 

The Woman’s Missionary Society of the New Hampshire 
Yearly Meeting met in Center Sandwich, June 8. The enthusi- 
asm of the large number present in the business meetings, the 
report of increase of number of auxiliaries and bands, and money 
contributed, gave proof that the women of New Hampshire are 
developing a love for the cause of missions. Having previously 
accepted Mrs. Lightner as our home missionary, we cheerfully 
adopted Miss Butts as our foreign missionary. Accordingly, the 
ladies are asked to contribute for the support of these two rep- 
resentatives of us. The necessity of establishing missionary 
concerts in all our churches was so earnestly presented as to in- 
sure adoption. Very much inspiration was received from the 
presence and helpful words of Mrs. Tourtellot and Mrs. 
Phillips of Rhode Island. M. G. Oscoon, See, 

VERMONT. 

The public exercises of the Woman’s Missionary Society of 
the Vermont Y. M. were held Friday evening, Sept. 9, with the 
South Strafford church. The attendance was large, and much 
interest was manifested in the cause. The exercises consisted 
of music, select readings, short addresses, and essays. ‘The re- 
ports at the business meeting, Saturday morning, were encour- 
aging. The society has raised, during the year, $413.48 for 
Mrs. Smith’s salary, and $81.25 for other objects. We were 
greatly cheered and encouraged by the presence of Mrs. J. C. 
Osgood, who came as a delegate from the Woman’s Missionary 
Society of the N. H. Y. M. Mrs. CHESTER Dickey, Sec. 

MICHIGAN. 

The last session of the Sanilac Q. M. was held with the 
Kingston, Michigan, church. The agent of the Michigan Y. 
M. W. M. S. being present, the business committee of the 
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Q. M. decided to give Saturday evening of the session to be 
devoted to a missionary meeting. Mrs. J. R. Mowry, of the 
Hillsdale Q. M., gave a short talk on the demands of mission 
work. Rev. G. P. Hunt, of Oxford Q. M., presente: the claims 
of the cause. Mrs. N. McGuire of Kingston made some re- 
marks. The first collection for the W. M. S. was taken, 
which amounted to $5.55. After this, the constitution of the 
W. M. S. of Q. M. was adopted, and they proceeded to or- 
ganize. Mrs. Nellie McGuire of Kingston was chosen presi- 
dent ; Mrs. J. H. Pringle of Brown City, Mich., secretary and 
treasurer. We believe “if we have not the missionary spirit, we 
are none of His.” Although the needs are great for work in 
our own home churches, we should not be forgetful of our sis- 
ters’ heathen darkness, J. H. Princre, Sec. and Treas. 

Brown City, Mich. 

Oxrorp Q. M.—At the August session of the Oxford Q. M., 
held with the New Haven church, the conference gave the 
women Saturday evening for a missionary meeting. The Script- 
ure lesson was read by Mrs. F. A. Correy of New Haven. 
Sister J. W. Wallace of Capac and Bro. E. Sutphun offered 
prayer. The demands for foreign mission work were presented 
by Mrs. J. R. Mowry of the Hillsdale Q. M.; needs of home 
work, by Rev. William Russell of the Oakland Q. M. ‘The in- 
terests of the Educational Society were presented by Rev. E. J- 
Doyle of Riley Center, Mich. Rev. G. W. Stillwell of New 
Haven urged organization in the various churches, and also Q. 
M. A collection of $3.24 for the three societies was taken ; and 
an organization was effected, with Mrs. J. W. Wallace of Capac 
as president, and Mrs. Melvina Hosner of Romeo, Mich., as 
secretary and treasurer. To us the command, “Go ye into all 
the worid,” is very plain; and the promise, “And lo, I am with 
you alway,” is very sure. “ Tho’ we can not give our thousands, 
we can give the widow’s mite.” We should do all that we can. 

Romeo, Mich. Mrs, MELvina HOsner. 
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HOME DEPARTMENT. 


THE TRUE HIGHER EDUCATION. 
BY MISS JESSIE WATERMAN. 


e following are extracts from a paper prepared for the Woman's Bureau 
at Ocean Park.—ED.] 


DUCATION is, rather than a pouring into the mind,a 
drawing out, or development, of powers already implanted 
therein. It is a process of growth, modified, controlled, and 
perfected by human art. There appears to be nothing in the 
root of the word to authorize its application to the intellectual 
nature alone, and we may most reasonably include in the proc- 
ess the development of the entire being,—physical, mental, and 
spiritual. ‘That some of the older nations so regarded it, is in- 
dicated by the simple course of study of the Persians,—to ride, 
to draw the bow, and to speak the truth. The educational sys- 
tem of the Greeks, based upon the truism that it is impossible 
to overstrain the mind in a healthy body, in full exercise, seems 
to have been directed chiefly to strengthening the frame and 
the mental powers, without exhausting either; to cultivating a 
taste for study, and to acquiring the arts of rhetoric and elocution, 
In the words of an English professor, “to make us know our 
duty and do it, to make us upright in act, and true in thought 
and word, is the aim of all instruction which deserves the name, 
—the epitome of all purposes for which education exists.” A 
noted divine, after years of profound study and meditation, gives 
to the world this conclusion: “If there is any justification for 
the creation, it is the building up of character.” If there is any 
justification for the time, money, and labor expended in acquir- 
ing what is termed a higher education, it is found in this same 
supreme end,—the building up of character. Education exists, 
then, for the purpose of building up, not a reputation for know- 
ing or doing, but a character, a being. 
A suggestion of this view of higher education is given us in 
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Plato’s “ Republic.” In speaking of certain choice characters 
who must be given higher honors than others, he says “ the de- 
tached sciences in which they were educated as children must 
be brought within the compass of a single survey, to show the 
co-relation which exists between them, and the nature of real 
existence ;’’ that is, of being. According to this ideal, then, the 
higher education would be a training, not primarily of the 
memory, but (after the memory had been trained, and stocked 
with knowledge respecting particular facts) a training of the 
comprehending intelligence,—the intelligence that grasps and 
holds ‘ogether ; this intelligence to be trained for the purpose of 
comprehending “ the nature of real existence,’ and with regard 
to applying ultimate truths to the development of character. 
The one truth beyond which we can not go, is that God is spirit, 
and man is created in his image; that is, man is essentially a 
spiritual being. Applying this truth to the development of char- 
acter, what knowledge, as a means to an end, are we to seek, 
and what is to be our standard of completed character ? 

The highest knowledge we can make our personal possession, 
is that termed ethical and religious. By ethical knowledge, I 
understand, the broadest and completest and deepest human 
self-knowledge ; and, by religious knowledge, the comprehension 
of that saying in which all religion and philosophy are summarily 
expressed. “The Spirit is truth.” Ethical knowledge brings to 
the individual a consciousness, not alone of his difference from 
other human beings, but much more of his membership in an 
organic union ; that he is connected, as a part with a whole, with 
nature, with humanity, and, in proportion to his perfection, with 
God. Through religious knowledge, he becomes aware of his 
supreme connection with God, the absolute Spirit, as the eter- 
nal source of his own thought and being, and as the goal toward 
which all his activities tend. A knowledge of spiritual things is, 
then, the highest we can seek. 

‘“‘ Educational science must have first and chief reference to 
the pupil as a member of the human race, and as pre-determined 
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to an upward growth towards the highest type of his kind.” Is 
not, then, the supreme end of all education, higher and highest, 
the perfected and rounded development, in each of its subjects, 
of essential manhood? Is not this the eternal purpose of the 
Creator? ‘ Whom he did foreknow, he also did predestinate.” 
And to what? “ He did predestinate to be conformed to the 
image of his Son.” 


= * 
i a 


BUREAU JOTTINGS. 


BY MRS. L. E. DEXTER. 

WE are glad to note the fact, that,,as a result of the work 
done at the Park, Chautauquan circles and Bible normal classes 
are being organized in many of our churches. 

The developing of all our powers is true education, The 
great need of the world, to-day, is the concentration of our 
physical, mental, and spiritual powers, for the carrying out of 
God’s plan in giving a knowledge of his Christ to the world. 

Prince Albert’s advice to young men was: “ Find out God’s 
plan in your generation, and then beware lest you cross it ; but 
fall promptly into your own place in that plan.’’ The true mis- 
sion of the Bureau is to help both men and women to know 
God’s plan, that they may better execute the same. 

Letters of inquiry, asking for a more definite knowledge of the 
work, are frequently found on our desk. We are glad to answer 
all questions, and furnish such helps as we have at our com- 
mand. The Bureau proposes to diffuse light. 

—_—_+—~> 4. 

BRAIN STIMULATION FOR CHILDREN.—Concerning the use of 
tea and coffee by children, Dr. J. W. Putnam of Buffalo says: 
“In these little people, nothing but harm can come from the 
use of such cerebral stimulants as tea and coffee. I speak em- 
phatically, because not only among the poor and uneducated, 
but among the rich, who should know better, this practice is 
marvelously prevalent. Childhood is the period when the ner- 
vous activity is at its greatest The nervous system is pushed 
to its utmost capacity, and long is the list of victims that follow 
its over-stimulation.”’ 
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TWO LITTLE GIRLS WHO LOST THEIR NAMES. 
(A true story.) 














UT did any one ever really lose a name? Yes, two little 
girls once lost their names, and they lost them so far away 
that they never found them again. They were two queer little 
things, about five and seven years old, as black as black could 
be, with little wooly heads, and white, pearly teeth, that a prin- 
cess might envy. Their home was in Africa, close down by the 
ocean shore, and a very nice home they thought if. You and 
I might have thought it too warm, but they liked the strong sun 
heat ; and, if it grew too hot, there were always the sea waves 
coming and going on the beach, in which they could take a 
good bath for cooling off at any hour; and at sunset the soft 
sea breeze came landward, tempting them to a game of romps 
upon the sand. 

One bright summer day they went out, one to plant coffee in 
her mother’s garden, the other to play. Not far off the coast 
lay a dirty, ill-looking ship, with a dirty, ill-looking crew. Day 
after day they had lain there, sending boats shoreward by day 
that went no one knew where; only they were always sure to 
return at night, with plenty more people than they held in the 
morning, and many of the new people in them were children. 
Our little girls were quite too busy with their own affairs to 
mind ships or boats; so one gathered shells upon the beach, 
and the other planted coffee, without minding anybody. But 
some one was watching them with greedy, wicked eyes, resolv- 
ing to seize them, put them on shipboard, sail away, and sell 
them for slaves. The little slave boat had run into a shaded 
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creek. With steps as noiseless as soft-footed pussy when she is 
watching for a mouse, the slaver gained the garden hedge. 
One bound, and he was within the enclosure, and had seized 
the little one. With one hand pressed upon her mouth, to still 
the agonizing cry for help, he bears her to the boat.’ ‘There is 
no good-bye to mother; only a hurried flight, with jibes and 
curses that the little feet can not move faster, and the fright- 
ened child is pushed into the boat. Oh, little girl playing on 
the beach, throw down your pink and violet shells! Run, fly! 
danger is near! Oh, too late! The cruel slaver has her fast. 
He drags her to the boat, and, fast bound hand and foot, she 
is thrust in. When twilight falls, the loaded boat will take the 
stolen children to the ship. Oh, the little aching, sorrowing 
hearts gathered on that dismal vessel ! 

Now, Satan, who is so busy in helping people to do wrong, 
is often quite cruel to those who serve him best, and likes 
nothing better than to bring them into deep trouble. Our 
slaver served Satan so faithfully in stealing little children, that 
he overcrowded his ship; and, with so many little mouths to 
feed, bread and water were soon wanting. ‘That was trouble, 
sure enough ; for, if the children died of hunger, he would have 
none to sell, and then his gains would be gone. Sailing for the 
island of St. Thomas, he spied an American ship, and made 
signals of distress. The American captain gave him both food 
and water. Then, pitying the children, he said, “ I have given 
you food ; give me a child.” And the slaver gave him the lit- 
tle girl who had planted coffee. “Now give me another,” said 
the good captain, “to play with her.” The slaver frowned, but 
gave him the little girl who had gathered shells upon the 
beach ; and the kind captain took them both to his own ship. 

Sorrowful little things they were. No one could talk with 
them, for no one on board understood their language. ‘“ What 
is your name, little black puss?” asked the captain; but 
neither made answer, for they could not understand. So the 
good man said, “If you can not tell me your names, I must 
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give you new ones. You I will call Julia Cortez, for my good 
ship, and your playfellow shall be called Paula. But what to 
do with you poor little gypsies is a puzzle. You need to be 
washed and dressed and taught, and a ship is no place for 
that.” While he was vexing his brain with these questions, his 
ship sailed up the mouth of the Gaboon River. There we will 
leave them for a minute, and talk of some one else. 


Not long before the Yulia Cortez had sailed into Gaboon 
harbor, another American vessel had sailed in also, She had 
on board many curious things for trade,—guns and calico and 
hatchets and copper kettles, and many other things that the 
Africans like to buy. But down in her cabin she had one 
great treasure for the poor Africans, although they were too ig- 
norant to care much for it. Sweet Susan Pierce had left her 
home in Bangor, Me., to go away across the ocean, to live in 
Africa among the ignorant blacks, who had no Bible, no Sab- 
bath schools or churches, to tell them about Jesus. She had 
gone to live at the mission where the good captain went, to 
take Julia and Paula, and ask the missionaries to keep them, 
and teach them to be Christian children. Some of the mis- 
sionaries were sick, some of them had gone to America to get 
well, and those who were well had more little black children to 
teach than they could well take care of; so it seemed that 
there was no room for the two little stolen girls. Then dear 
Mrs. Pierce said, “If Mrs. Walker can have the trouble of 
them until my house in the bush is finished, I will take the lit- 
tle things.” Mrs. Walker said “Yes,” and Mrs. Pierce took 
them for her children, and began to teach them to read and to 
pray and to work. 


They were bright little things, but they seemed to learn bad 
things faster than good ones. They learned and remembered 
all the wicked words they heard, and there seemed to be no 
end to their lying and stealing, and their other evil ways. 
Some said, “They are so bad it is no use to try to teach 




















THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 391 





them.” But Mrs. Pierce said, “I will teach them, and pray for 
them, too.” ess 

But one sunny morning she fell very ill, and she said, 
“Bring me Paula and Julia, that I may speak to them once 
more.” The little girls were brought; and, giving them a 
mother’s blessing, she bade them “ repent and love Jesus,” and 
then she went away to be with her Saviour. 


After this, Mrs. Bushnell took the little girls and taught them ; 
and, when she became so ill that it was needful for her to come 
to America, Mrs. Walker cared for them until “ Mamma Bush- 
nell,” as Julia called her, went back again. 

Julia lived some years with Mrs. Bushnell. Then she wrote 
me, “I am to leave Mamma Bushnell soon. 1am going to be 
married, and go to Camma to live,—a long way from mamma. 
I would not mind it so much, if I had Jesus for my friend. I 
do not think I love him yet.” 

I said, “If Julia goes down to heathen Camma to live, I am 
afraid she will turn heathen, too.. I must pray that the little girl 
who lost her name may have a new name written in the Lamb’s 
Book of Life ; for, if Jesus puts it there, he will never forget it 
or her.” 

Years went by, and I only heard that Julia was a heathen ; 
but at last one glad day a letter came with precious words from 
Julia. She had come back to her old mission home, and, with 
deep repentance for the past, she had sought and found that 
Saviour whose story had once only been to her a pleasant tale. 
Julia is now a Bible reader in Africa. She lives at the mission, 
helping the missionaries, and is, [ hear, a very useful woman. 
— Children’s Work for Children. 

——_—_—_—__ + ________ 


WE have careful thought for the stranger, 
And smiles for the sometime guest ; 
But oft for ‘‘ our own” 
The bitter tone, 
Though we love ‘‘ our own” the best. 
Ah! lip with the curve impatient, 
Ah! brow. with that look of scorn, 
’Twere a cruel fate, 
Were the night too late 
To undo the work of morn. 
—Margaret E. Sangster. 
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POST-OFFICE ADDRESSES OF MISSIONARIES, 


Dr. O. R. BACHELER, ; 
Mrs. BACHELER, i Midnapore. 
Dr. H. M. BACHELER, , 

Mrs. BACHELER, } Midnapore. 
Miss L. C. Coomss, : 
Miss E. M. Burts, } Miinnpore, 

' Rev. T. W. BuRKHOLDER, A ar on 
Mrs. BURKHOLDER, _ 
Rev. M. J. COoLDREN, ‘ 
Mrs. COLDREN, i Chandbali. 
Rev. A. B. Boyer, 

Mrs. BOYER, i erence 
Rev. F. D. GEORGE, : 

Mrs. GEORGE, \ Midnapore. 
Rev. Z. F. GRIFFIN 

Mrs. GRIFFIN, } Balasore. 
Miss J. Hooper, Balasore. 

Mrs H. C. Puituips, Midnapore. 
Miss NELLIE M. PHILLIPs, 

Miss Hattig P. Puituips, } Balasore. 
Miss Iva O. PHILLIPs,* 


Mrs. D. F. Smrru, Balasore. 








EDITORIAL NOTES. 


WE wish to thank those who send us reports for Words from Home 
Workers for the effort that has of late been plainly manifested, to 
give more variety and less detail in the style of presentation. Keep 
trying, friends. We hope to have that department so spicy, racy, 
and original in style and matter, that no one will be willing to pass 
it by. . . . One of our missionaries writes: ‘‘I look eagerly for the 
coming of the HELPER each month. The Words from Home 
Workers are specially iateresting to me.” . . . About three months 
ago, there came iato the home of Rev. Z. F. and Libbie C. Griffin a 





* Now in this country. 
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fine little girl, weighing nine and one-half pounds. We send 
kindly greetings to the dear new-comer, and rejoice that her lot is 
to be born in a Christian instead of a heathen home. . . . The 
women who are bearing the burdens of establishing the Woman’s 
Bureau at Ocean Park, are rejoicing over the generous contribution 
of Father Silas Curtis toward the purchasing of the building to be 
used at present as Bureau headquarters, and to be called the Curtis 
Home. We are glad that our venerable brother has been so wise 
as to thus place a monument to his memory at Ocean Park, by giv- 
ing $300 towards this building, which, when plans are perfected, 
will become one of the most valuable, helpful, and home-like build- 
ings that will grace the Park. 


a ance 
OUR PREMIUMS. 


‘* HISTORICAL SKETCHES.”—This work is just what its title an- 
nounces, and yet a word of review may give those who are endeav- 
oring to secure s¢x new subscribers a more accurate idea of its 
worth. It is an attractive volume of 145 pages, giving sketches of 
the organization, growth, and work of twenty-one woman's mission- 
ary societies, representing the various denominations engaged in 
mission work,—our own included. Each sketch is written by a 
representative of the society whose work it records, thus introduc- 
ing much of variety. While reading the different sketches, one can 
not fail to feel that it was God's call that brought each society into 
existence, and that in its operations each is a ready response to the 
last command of our risen Lord. The first sentence of the intro- 
duction is very expressive of the spirit of the volume: ‘‘ Manifestly, 
the chief purpose and work of the Christian Church, is to be about 
its Father’s business in recovering to him the lost allegiance of the 
race.” The volume also contains tables of valuable statistics, a list 
of the periodicals published by the different societies, and a map of 
mission stations. Every mission worker would be much inspired 
and practically aided by a careful reading of its pages. 

MISSIONARY REMINISCENCES.—This is so well known by our sis- 
ters, that no comment is here needed. It is hoped that many will 
send names of ¢we/ve new subscribers, and secure it, thereby aiding 
the HELPER, and supplying themselves with an invaluable work. 
7s 
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PUBLISHER'S DEPARTMENT. 


As the tenth volume of the HELPER is nearly completed, and 
plans are being matured for the next, we feel more and more the 
desirability of an increased subscription list, and for a double rea- 
son. First, the HELPER is adapted to do a work that is not being 
done by any other agency in our denomination. This may have 
become a trite saying, but it must be reiterated until it is more fully 
appreciated. 

Each issue of our magazine comes to its readers Jaden with mis- 
sionary intelligence of importance and interest to all who have 
taken the name of Christ, and are thereby pledged to the fulfillment 
of all his commands, not the least of which is, ‘‘Go, teach all 
nations.” 

The HELPER must be put into the hands of the Free Baptist peo- 
ple, and be read by them, that they may be informed in regard to 
the whole field, and particularly in regard to our direct work in 
India, and in the South and West of our own country. 

Secondly, the HELPER is our magazine, and we must care for 
our own. Each parent feels a more direct resporsibility for his 
own child than for his neighbor’s child; so we must support our 
own magazine. We have no right to turn away, and leave it with- 
out our support. \We ought to subscribe for it, and read carefully 
its pages. 

To encourage our readers in securing new subscribers, a list of 
premium offers appeared in the October number. We have already 
received several responses; «and we urge upon pastors, agents, and 
all friends of missions, that they make use of these extra induce- 
ments to secure a large addition to our subscription list. 

AGENTS.—It is hoped that all those who have acted as agents for 
the HELPER during the past year, will continue in service. Much 
good work has been done by the agents, and we take this opportu- 
nity to express our appreciation to those who have thus rendered 
efficient service to the magazine. This work is not accomplished 
without much of self-denying, persistent effort; and we desire each 
one who has engaged in it to feel that her labors are really valuable. 
If it becomes necessary at any time for any one who has acted as an 
agent to give up the work, it is hoped that she will secure a suc- 
cessor, and put the matter in her care. Should she not succeed in 
this, however, it is necessary that notice be sent to the publishing 
agent. In writing, be sure to state whether Mrs. or Miss, write 
names of persons and places clearly, giving State, county, and post- 
office. Also signify which are old and which are new subscribers ; 
and, if you are acting in the place of another agent, give her name, 
and order her list Siscontinas. We shall continue to send the 





magazine until it is ordered discontinued. 
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CONTRIBUTIONS. 





F. B. WOMAN'S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 
Receipts for September, 1887. 


MAINE. 


Atkinson, auxiliary..........+. 
Augusta, auxiliary, for Eme- 

line ..ccccccccce 
Cape Elizabeth, auxiliary, for 


JOSOda...eeceececcececreces 
Cumberland, Q. "M. auxiliary, 
balance of collection at 
Groveville occccccccacecces 
East wpe | church, for F. M. 
and on L. M. of Miss M. 
DROUE s sinen de ccce ce cuee 


East Otisfield, auxiliary, for Bi- 
ble woman with Mrs. 
Smith, and on L. M. of Miss 
B. Kemp....... eoccccccece ° 

Ellsworth, Q. M, auxiliary, 
for Carrie with Mrs. Burk- 
ROIGET:. .cccese ag soa 

Farmington, 2 auxi iary 
nollerdien ow PO 6 ceacanes 

Gray, *“‘ A friend” for F. M.. 

Hal owell, auxiliary, for Eva 
with Miss Coombs, and on 

M. of Mrs. M. M. 


Houlton, Mis. B. Minard $2.00, 
Mrs, J. P. Kinney, Mrs. H. 
Brown, Mrs. G. Lambert, 
= A. Inman, Mrs. G. 
Drake, Mrs. S. Park, 
Mis. J. A. Ebbett, Mrs. E. 
Smith, Mrs. C. Gellerson, 
Mr. E. W. Merritt, Miss 
Ebbett, each $1.00, ‘Mrs. V 
oO. Kinney $1.10, Miss A. 
Webber 40 cts., Mrs. H. 
Stinson 75 cts., Mrs. W. 
Hovey 50 cts., and Mrs. B. 
Gidney 25 Cts ...secceceeees 
Madison, “A friend,” gift of 
hair-net proceeds .....ee..0. 
North Lebanon, “Willing 
hg al profits of a quilt 
North, Shaplcig auxiliary, for 
General Fund.....cccseces 
Richmond Village, auxiliary, 
for Miss Coombs’ salary.. 
Saco, auxiliary, for wor at 
bk ay Be ee as 
Sebec, auxiliary, 
for iis. Burkholde?’ "Ss work 


and $5.75 for general work.. 
Sumner, ne for B ible 
rs. Smith.. 
auxiliary, fo r 


women with 
Vinal Haven, 


25 00 


16 00 


& 


11 40 








general work..... eecccccece 
West Bowdoin, auxiliary, for 
support of zenana teacher.. 
Wells Branch, auxiliary ....... 
York Co., .M. auxiliary, c col. 
lection for Miss I. Phillips’ 
TeturM PASSAGE ..eceeeeseees 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 


Ashland, church, yor a for 
Mrs. Li htner’ s salary...... 
Ashland, church, for liss 
Butts’ oale se ebneccesecece 
Bristol, Mrs. . Meeker, Mrs. 
M. Perkins, and Mrs. M. 
Sanborn, each $1.00, Mrs. 
« Brown $7.00...++eseeees 
Great Falls, auxiliary, for Bes- 
sie Peckham school, on L. 
M. of Mrs. A. Merrick..... 
Great Falls, auxiliary, for house 
for Bessie Peckham school 
with Miss Coombs........ 
Holderness, church ........++0 
Milton, auxiliary, $5.00 for 
Miss Butts’ salary and $5.00 
for Mrs Lightner’s......... 
Milton, Rev. C. E. Mason and 
wife $2.50 for Miss Butts’ 
salary and $2.50 sn Miss 
Lightner. eeccece ecccce 
Meredith Village, * — a rnest 
Workers” for support of 
Mary Ellen Meredith and L. 
M. of Mrs. Ambrose....... 
Milton Mills and Acton, collec- 
tion of Sunday-school...... 
_ Mills and Acton, Mrs. 
Benj. Brackett.........-. 
New Hampton, Mission Band 
for New Hampton School at 
MIGRANTS 100 cccccc'es) secee 
Northwood Ridge, auxiliary, 
balance of L. M. of Edna 
Florence McKenzie....... 
Sandwich, Q, M. auxiliary, col- 
lection for Miss Butts..... 
Sandwich Centre, auxiliary, for 
Mrs. Lightner’ s salary...... 
South Weare, Miss B. C. Whit- 
aker for Betsey’s work with 
Miss Coombe ..ccccrsececs . 
West Campton, Mrs. N. Jones. 
West Campton, Rev. C. T. D. 
ip te anal $2.50 for Bray x 
Lightner’s salary, $2.50 for 
SA Miccoses ooracce 
Whitefield, auxiliary, for Mrs. 


$4 50 


12 oO 
It oo 


7 10 


5 00 


3 00 


10 00 


12 50 


5 00 


50 


10 0O 


10 00 
1 58 


3 00 


15 00 
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Lizhtner’s sal. ry....... ceee 

Whitefield, “Willing Work- 
ers” for Miss I. Phillips’ 
work at Balasore... 


VERMONT. 


Corinth, auxiliary, for Mrs. 
Smith’s salar 

Corinth, Children’s Band for 
Mrs. Smith’s salary..... eee 

East Williamstown, auxiliary, 
for Mrs. Smith’s salary. 

Huntington Q. M., auxiliary, 
for Sirs. Smith’s salary. . 

anes Center, L. L. Sowles 

or support of Millie Sowles 

with Mrs. Smith.. 

Vermont Y. M. collection for 
Mrs. Smith’s sala 

West Topsham, Danie a 
for Mrs. Smith’s salary .. 


MASSACHUSETTS. 
Farnumsville, I. D. Hicks for 
F.M 


eeeere 


Lowell, auxiliary Paige St. for 
F.M 


NEW ,YORK. 


West Oneonta, auxiliary, for 
Phulmoni with iss 
Coombs ..... 

ILLINOIS. 


Lee Center, M. D. Shaw $5.00 
for work at Chandbali, $5.00 
for Western Department... 

Northern IH., Y . collection 
at missionary concert at 
Cherry Valley...... oeeceee: 


$6 50 


5 35 


| 
| 








Bruce, church, for F. M. Michi- 
BAN cesccocccccces 

Mason, auxiliary, one- half each 
for H. M. and F 

pas Q. M. ath for F. 


Delaware & Clayton, 
a .50 for Ragged Sc hool, 
12.50 for State work....... 
Iowa, Y. M. auxiliary, one-half 
= for F. M. ne brvens 


MINNESOTA. 


Champlin, S. S. collection for 
Miss I. Phillips’ return..... 
Crystal Lake, auxiliary, $26.00 
for ‘‘Russell Memorial 
School” with Mrs. Griffin 
and $10.00 for State work .. 
a Creek, auxiliary, for 
ss I, Phillips’ “ee 
Winona and Houston, Spa 
auxiliary for Miss I. Phil- 
lips’ passage ........6. 


DAKOTA. 
ate” hots M. F. Dague anew 


Laura A. DEMERITTE, 7Jyveas. 


Dover, N. H. 





OHIO ASSOCIATION.—WOMAN'S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 


Receipts for September, 1887. 


OHIO. 
Harmony Q. M. for F. M...... 
Auburn, church, for F.M 
Orange, auxiliary, for F. M.. 
Cleveland Q.M. W.M.S.F. M. 
Cleveland, Q. M. collection for 
F. 


M 

is 3 id, auxiliary, "$2. 36 Ags 

M., or 
Hh 02 for 

Cleveland, for Harper’ s Ferry.. 

Concord, auxiliary, for F. . 

Richland & Licking Q, M. col- 
lection for F. 


re © Grove, church, for F. 


La Rue, church, for 'F. Maccece 
Newton, church, for F. M 
Union, church, for F. M... 
PENNSYLVANIA. 
Mrs. J. Senne, Danville 
Quilting Army for F. M. 
Sparta, auxiliary, $2.60 for F. 
M., $260 for H. M., $1.30 


F.M 
Rockdale, auxiliary, for F. M.. 


6 50 


2 36 
7 00 


Mrs. Z. L. Carr Jackson for F. 
M 
Total. pcccecsens 10 
Mrs. J. A. Wotrorp, Aes. * 
Marion, Ohio, Oct. 10, 1887. 


Ruth E. Brockett, Rio Grande, 
for F. Mu. ccccce évieuvesse oe 











